More Family Matters

"Night often brings good counsel, Lucien," he said.
"These cobwebs of yours will vanish in the bright day-
light. Think over what I have said, and you will become
reassured as to the interests of Europe, if not of your
own. Good night, my dear brother."

This affectionate farewell the temperamental Lucien
could scarcely stand. As he shook his brother's hand, the
near-sighted eyes became so misted that he groped for
the door. Napoleon placed a hand on his elbow, but the
other shook it off, and rigidly made his bow and exit.

"Till to-morrow," Napoleon called after him blithely;
but the stubborn Lucien acted according to his lights;
and they were not to see each other again until it was
too late. All the next day Napoleon waited, then rode
sorrowfully, but none the less swiftly, north.

Letizia was the only one who got anything out of the
trip. For it suddenly occurred to Napoleon that his con-
duct toward her had been somewhat remiss, that he had
let his indignation at her support of Lucien get the better
of him. So, once back in Paris, he decreed that she should
be called Madame Mere, or Empress Mother; gave her
a suite of ladies in waiting, among them their old friend
Laurette Junot, nee Permon; and added to her income a
stipend of two hundred thousand francs per year. And
Letizia, though she cared more for the francs than the
honors, accepted all. It was, to be sure, nothing less than
seemly; he had acted like a little boy; and she had thought
he might have done it before.
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